

Speake to his gentle hearing kind commends. 

We doc debafe our felfe ( Cofin ) doe we not; 

To looke fo poorely , and to fpeake To faire ? 

Shall we call backe Northumberland and fend 
Defiance to the Tray tor and fo die ? 

- 4 »».No,good my Lord,let’s fightwith gentle words, 
Till time lend friends, and friends their hopefull Swords. 

Rich . Oh God,oh God, that ere this tongue of mine, 
That layd the fentence of dread Banilhment 
On yond proud man, fhould take it of againe 
V Vith words of footh : O that I were as great 
A sis my Griefe, or letter than my Name, 

Or that I could forget what I have beene, 

Or not remember w hat I muft be now : 

Swell’ft thou proud heart ? He giue thee fcopeto beate, 
Since foes have fcope to beate both thee and me. 

*Ah. Northumberland comes backe from Bullingbm'tt, 

Rich NY ha t mutt the King doe now ? mutt he fubmit? 
The King (hall doc it : Mutt he be depos'd ? 

The King (hall be contented : Mutt helofe 
TheNameof King ? o’ Gods Name let it goe* 
lie give my Ieweis for a fet ofbeades, 

My gorgeous Pallace, for a Hermitage, 

My gay Apparrell , for an Almes-mans Gowne ? ■; 
My figur d Goblets , for a Difh of Wood, 

My Scepter for a Palmers walking Staffe, 
MySubje&s , for a payre of carved Saints, 

And my large Kingd.pme , fora little Grave, 

A little little Qrave, an ob.tcure Grave • 

Or lie be buried in the Kings high* way, 

Some way of common Trade, where Subjetts feete 
May bowrely trample, on their Soveraignes Head : 

For on my heart they ttea^ nayy , wbileft I live 5 
And buried once, why not ppon my $ cad ? • 

jiumtrle , ' thou weep-ii (,my tender-hearted Cohn ; 
WeeTe make foiile Weather with dei ’pifed Teares ; 
©urfighs, and they, (hall lodgp the Summer Cornc, 
And make a' Dearth in this revolting, Land* 8 ^ 


of rvicnara m jecorief. 

Orfhall we play the wantons, without woes. 

And make feme pretty match with ihedding tearesf 
As thus : to drop them ftill upon one place. 

Till they have fretted us a paire of Graves, 

Within the Earth: and therein layd,therelies 
TvvoKinfmen digg’d their Graves with weeping Eyes? 
Would not thisill, doe well? well,well, Ifce 
Italke but idly,and you mocke at me. 

Mott mighty Prince, my Lord Northumberland , 

What fayes King BuUingbrooke* will his Ma/efty 
Give Richard leave to live, till Richard, die ? ' 

You make a leggeand Btdlingbrooke /ayes I 
Nor. My Lord, in the bale Court he doth attend 
To fpeake with you, may itpleafeyou tocomedowne 
Rich. Downe,downe I ccme,like glifl’ring Phaeton * 
Wanting the manage ofunruly lades. J 

In the bale Court ? bafe Court where Kings grow bafe 
1 0 come at Traytorscalls,and doe them grace. (Kin"’ 

In chebafe Court come downs: downe Court, downe 

F %%;P W c tes fl ] r . lke ’ where mounting Larks firould 
Bui. W hat fayes his Majefty ? /r no , 

Nor.Sonovt and griefe of heart ^ 

Makes him fpeake fondly, like a franticke man: 

Yet he is come. 

Bui. Stand all apart. 

And fliew faire duty to his Maiefty. 

My gracious Lord- 
Rich. Faire Cofin, 

You debafe your Princely knee, 

e L artf, P roud with kitting it- 
Member had my heart might feeie your love 
Than my unpleas d Eye fee your coLefiT ’ 

Vp Cohn up, your Heart is up,r know 

1§ at leaft ’ a i ,h “!>gbyourl<ne c below. 

A. n, y 
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